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Cannot but {mile to fee, how pleafant 
a Drollery we at home here have made 
of the War 5 and how diverting it is 


France 5 but fince there isno great Harm in 


_ it, let usgo on alittle wich the Amufement, 
_ let fome be for depofing the Man, fome the 
_ Tyranny, both muft be the Effeét of a Con- 

- queft; and that we all agree to with for, 

of which by it felf. 


I faid at firft, that the Glut of good 
News, we had allat a Time, was really too 


_ much for us; and one of thefe Stories 
_ would very well have ferv’d usa Fortnight, 


and made our Hearts glad too 5 Vi€tories 


_ came heaping in upon us fo faft, Ramelies, 


_ Barcelona, Alcantara, Bruffels, Antwerp, 
Ghent, Bruges, and a Crowd of Conquefts 


hurried our Imagination to fuch Exceffes 5 
that it wasa Barren Poft, if it did not 
bring the News of fome Town or other 
furrendred. © 

For my part, no Man rejoyces more 
heartily aca Viétory, than Ido; and the 
Satisfiétion of a good Profpe&t upon the 
general Heads of the War, is to me an 
inexprefible Pleafure— But ftay, Gentle- 
men, this does not hinder ; but we may 
afford to give them time to execute the 
great Defigns, from which we expeét Vi- 
étory and Succefs. - 

Hafty Reports of imaginary Succeffes 
really prepare more Chagrin, and are a 
greater Check to our Satisfaétion, than we 
need give our felves—How often has this 
pitt, this-hafty-Flying-Poft of Imagination 

arrafs'd our Joy! To day bees is 
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Capitulating ; to morrow oftend has fent 
Deputies to furrender 5 Newport is in our 
Hands, and Courtray abandon’d —And how 
fickly do we look, when difappointed in 
the Expeétation ! We-are convinc’d, the 
muft all be fought for ; Newportattempted, 
but impraéticable 5 oftend befieg’d, and 
unforefeen Difficulties threaten a tedious 
Work of it; Dendermond reliev’d, and Cour- 
tray not quitted. 

And what then, J fee nothing ill before 


‘ps from this, but what arifes from the Folly 


of our entertaining hafty improbable Re- 
ports before, which now leave usto reflect 
on the Rafhnefg and credulous Forwardnefs 
of our People, who devoured the Enemy in 
Imagination, . ~ 
For my part, Gentlemen, [ think ’tis 
good News, that thefe Towns will be had 
tor fighting; that they will fall by Sieges, 
and cannot be reliev’d ; and I muft con- 
fefs,’tis no Difappointment to me, that they 
prepare to defend chemfelves, ‘tis nothirg 
but what we ought to expe from them. 
‘TY forefee, this Paper will come out on 
the very Day of our publick Thankfgiving 
for Vitory————Pray, Gentlemen, take 
this Hint with you to Church, and be not 
afham’d to borrow itfroim this Paper. Let 
not the Difappointment,of what you ground- 
lefly expeded, leflen your Thankfulnefs for 
what is really obtain’d, and that it may 
not, pray look back a little with me upon 
what it is you are going to give Thanks 
tor—-And upon my Word, I muft tell you, 
you are giving Thanks for Wonders, al- 
moft. equal to the -J/raelises Deliverance 
from the —Atgyptians by the dangerous Pals 
of the Mare Rubricum. ; 
’ You have been {av’d bya Complication of 
Wonders, a Flux of miraculous Conjunéti- 
ons, and iaa Crowd of Critical Moments. 
The Affairs of France were every where 
in fuch a pofture, that they. wanted no- 
thing but this Blow to compleat their For 
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tunes, and your Ruin g had this Coup a 4 
Eclat been in their Favour, your Confede- 
racy had trembled, the general Shock had — 
been too great for thé Fabrick; and likea 
vaft ill f{upported Arch, it muft have fallen — 


fi 
in, and bury’d inits Ruins the Pillars that 
upheld it 3 and this is anexcellent Subjeé&t 
to improve, and, in the Contemplation of 
which, to excite the Work of this day. | 
Nor is it any Allaytomy ThankfulnefS, 
nor I hope to the general Acknowledge- — } 
ment, that the Torrent does not flow 
with the fame rapid Courfe, that it firft 
broke out in; thatevery Poftdoes not give __ 
us Towns, Cities, Battles, and Viétories. _ 
Providence does not always go our pace, — 
nor do we always regulate our Expeétations — 
by rational Conje€tures. q 
It cannot be expeéted, that Oftend or 
Newport, Ipres or <Meenen, Courtray or 
Dunkirk, will cpen their Gates at the Sight © 
of a Letter, as Antwerp, or ‘with the — 
Threatning of four Pcices of Cannon as — 
Oudenard. The firft Fright always affe@s 
People, and it did work beyond Expeéta- — 
tion——But People always recolleét them. __ 


felves with Time, and they will makewhat __ 
Refiftance they can. S | 


-* 
\! 


The Summer is ftill before us, and we 
are fatisfy’d, the Duke of Marlborough wi 
not be idle ; let us wait the Event with — | 
Chearfuinefs and Patience, and leaving the 
Succefs to the Sovereign Direétor, : 
Praife bim for all bis Mercies pufty 
And wait with Foy for tbofe bebind. 


Patrick's Pfalms pa.625 
Icould have gone on with this Subje@, 
but I hope, “tis needlefs to add my Hints | 
tothe general Inftru€ion of the Day; I 
choofe therefore to joyn in the Publick 
for, and ask the Readers Pardon for the 
ollowing, hafty Lines. ao 
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3 ON THE 
Victories in FLANDERS, 
3 AND THE | 


‘Hen Ifrael’s Army pafs'd the Dreadful Stream: 
To Conquer Canaan ; how did Nature dream ! 
How ftood the Conquering Holt amaz’d to fee g 
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g Fordan’s {trong Waves portending Viftory, 
Frighted ftart back, and leave the Paflage free ! 


‘Ce 


- Doz’d with the pleafing Sight, the Halting Sun 
"Stood fill; as if he flept, and had forgot to run. 
_ Nature’s great felf obeys, when Fofbua calls, 


And Rams-Horn Batteries beat down Canaan's Walls. 
Cheap Victory and ea/y Conquefts joyn, 
And Fleaven direéts in every wife Defign. 
Fofoua THE MARLBRO’ of thofe wondrous Days, 
Only went out to fight, came home to praile; 
The Diftant Nations trembl’d at his Name, 
Leefs conquer’d by. his Sword, than by his Fame. 
The Huge Gigantick Legions quit the Field, 
And Anak’s Houfbold Troops were taught to yield ; 
- Amaz’d, from rapid Conquefts Nations flew, 
And their own Fears the guilty Truops fubdue. 
Marlbro’, OUR JOSHUA, juft like him makes War, 
From him, th Invincible has learn'd to fear ; 
Th’ Embattled Squadrons tremble at his Fame, 
— Lefs frighted at bis Sword, than at his Name. 
> The Legions fhun the Lightning of his Brows 
And ftubborn Provinces are taught to bow ; 
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The humbi'd Cities crow'd his glorious Feet, — 
Conquer d unfeen, at diftance they fubmit. 
Imperial Ghent at the firft Meflage runs, 

And Antwerp’s batter'd but with Paper Guns ; 

A Letter fetch’d in Bruges with her Keys,- 

Bethel and Ai were Villages to thefe: 
Ojtend and Newport! where will Fancy run ! 
Only refift, that they negy be undone, 
And France, the proai? eis of the War, 
At our approaching Navy owns her Fear. 
While Marlbro’ thusdoes hourly Triumph’s raife, 
THE QUEEN, (the Center of his‘Glory,) PRAYS. 
7 The willing Nations in her Zcal concur, 
a The QUEEN gives Thanks to Heaven, and they to“Her. 
+ The Royal Hands /ift up, that Help obtain, 

Which once deny'd Makes France refift in vain ; 
TIS DONE ! Heaven owns the Caufe, and Fate obeys, 
And now the Grateful QUEEN’s come back to praife. 

Liften, ye Nations, to the mighty Sung, 

And view at diftance the Uuftrious Throng ; 

Bright as the Valout this great Day procur’d, 
Worthy the Name, worthy great Marlbro’s Sword. 
View firft the QUEEN, and then furround her Throne, 
With Luftre, only by her felf outr-fhone; 
Compafs'd with Sages, Wifdom humbly waits 

To blefs her Councils, and adorn her Gates’ ; 
Compafs'd with Heroes, Valour draws her Sword, 

And Englifh Fame by Marlbro’s Hand’s reftor'd ; 
Compafs'd with wealthy Subje&ts, fhe commands 

Their Hearts, their Purles; and by thofe their Hands, 
In Temper Humble, Merciful and Kind, - 

And {well’d in Triumphs, not at a in Mind. 

Princes to her exalted Throne addreft, 

There Herocs bow, and Conquerors fue for Peace. 

Fame that to Eke out A&ions, learns to lye, 

And flatters Men of Grime with Majefty, 

Shall from our Lines no falfé Advantage gain, 
Truth forms her Crown, and Liberty her Reign. 


MDCCVI. 


